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THE DEACON'S PIETY.

IT WAS EQUAL TO ALL OCCASIONS AND
LASTED OVER EIGHTY YEARS.

Saapended Religious Services Indefinitely
to Nurse the Vigtims of a Smallpox Epl-
demic—An Example In This as He Was
In Devotion to the Fiag.

Deacon Willlam Trowhridge was a
small farmer living mear Sheboygan
Falle. He went there over 50 years ago.
Besides tilliog a little patch of ground
the demcon, who was indeed the very
soul of honor and ever had the respect
and confidence of all in that commu-
nity, was in the babit, before regular
preachers werg sent there, of reading a
sermon or exhorting. There was no
sham about Deacon Trowbridga's piety.
He was sincerity itself.

Fifty years ago the little village was
visited by a smallpox epidemic—an old
fashioned, widespread and spreading
epidemic—and they didn’t know how
to scotch it as well as they do now.

The first Sunday after the drended
disease made its appearanoe the deacon's
congregation was quite large. At the
end of the services be made an announce-
ment in about these words: -

“*These services will be postponed un-
til after the smallpox disappears from
the community. From thison I shall
give my services to the stricken fam-
ilies. I shall minister to their wants,
help to nurse them, and when they die
follow them to the grave. It may be n
long term or it may be a short term,
but, however long or however short, it
is my plain doty to help my distressed
neighbors. *’

The word was well snited to the ao-

tion which followed. The good old dea.
con hurried to his bome, changed his
clothes, bade his family goodby and at
once began his work of mercy. What a
work it was! The opidemic lasted near-
1y all winter. Large numbers died. Few
in the village escaped the diseage. The
deacon’s example was followed by oth-
ers, Men went to their homes, told their
wives and children what the deacon had
gaid and was doing, arranged their busi-
ness, provided fuel and provisions, kissed
their dear ones and went to the aid of
the unfortunate. Like the deacon they
went without reward or hope of reward.
Like him they spent weeks and gome of
them months in that serviee withont
daring to go home lest their dear onea
catch the disease.
# The strangest of all this strange ex-
perience is the fact that peither the dea-
oon, the good souls who imitated hiaex-
ample nor their families wére overtaken
by the malady, notwithstanding the fact
that the watchers, helpers and nurses
were almost constantly in the presence
of the suffering patients and notwith-
standing the fact that they laid out and
belped to bury the dead,

Nearly bulf of the dencon's congrega-
tion had disappeared when, the next
spring, he resumed services in the
tchoolhouse. It wasa sorrowful Sun-
day. Those in the andience who bad not
lost members of their family bad lost
neighbors and dear friends. When tho
good old Christian had read a chapter,

ed and talked a practical sermon,
he referred feclingly to the scenes
through which the community bad

d. I thiuk every man, woman and
child in the room, including the deacon,
wept. At the close of the talk he asked
all present to join him on their knees
in asking that the community might
escape such visitations for all time to
come. It was a most carnest appeal, 1
believe that that prayer has been an-
gwered, There may have been a fow
cases of smallpox there since then, but
there has never been an epidemic.

The Sunday after Sumter was fired
apon, and while Deacon Trowbridge
was conducting services in the Baptist
chorch, the denomination to which be
belonged for over 80 years, be and his
congregation were disturbed by a great
commotion in the street right in front
of the church. There were beating of
droms snd sounds of fife much out of
tune. It was so uncommon a thing that
most of the congregation walked or
ran out of the church. Finally the dea-
con closed the Bible and slowly follow-
ed his fleeing flock. When outside, he
asked theo cause of *‘this unseemly dis-
turbance on the Lord's day."' Some ocne
told him that the president had called
for soldiers to uphold the honor and the
flag of the nation and that they were
going to raise n company right then
and there.

The old deascon’s eyes flashed as he
walked ount into the street, where a
young fellow was irregularly pocnding
s bass drum, aod said: *'Nathan, I
know it is Sunday and that all but the
Lord's work should be abandoned, but
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in town and many from the outskirts
bad gathered around the old drummer,
all cheering him, and on Sunday too.
That night Nathan Cole, who had been
relieved as drummer by the deacon,
went to Sheboygan with éenough men to
make up what became Company O of
the Fourth Wisconsin.—J. A. Watrous
in Chicago Times-Herald.

BEFORE THE RAILROADS.

YWhen Philndelphin Was the Greatest City
In the Amerioan Colonles.

In 1774 Philadelphin was the largest
town in the American colonies. Esti-
mates of the population, which are all
we have, differ widely, but it was prob-
ably net far from 80,000. A single city
now has a larger population than all
the colonies possessed dn 1774, and there
are in the United States today 104 cities
and towns of over 80,000 inhabitants,
Figures nlone, however, cannot express
the differencer between those days and
our own. Now a town of 80,000 people
is reached by railroads and telegraphs,
1t is in close touch with all the rest of
the world. Business brings strangers to
it constantly, who come like shadows
and so depart, unnoticed, except by
those with whom they are immediately
concerned. It was not so in 1774, not
even in Philadelphia, which was as
nearly as possible the central point of
the colonies as well as the most popu-
lous city.

Thanks to the energy and genius of
Franklin, Philadelphia was paved, light-
ed and ordered in a way almost unknown
in any other town of that period. It
was well built and thriving. Business
was active, and the people were thrifty
and prosperous and lived well. Yet, de-
spite all these good qualities, we must
make an effort of the imagination to re-
alize how quietly and slowly life moved
then in comparison to the pace of today.

There in Philadelphia was the center
of the postal system of the continent,
and the recently established mail coach
cnlled the *'Flying Machine, ' not in
jest but in praise, performed the jour-
pey to New York in the hitherto un-
equaled time of two days. Another
mail at longer intervals crept more
glowly to the south. Vesscls of the coast-
wign traffic or from beyond seas came
into port at uncertain times and after
long and still more uncertain voyages.
The daily round of life was so regular
and so quiet that any incident or any
novelty drew interest and attention in a
way which wounld now be impossible.—
Senator Henry Cabot Lodge in Scrib-
ner's.

The Original Organ Grinder.

When barrel organs, once the usual
accompaniment of the magic lantern,
came into use, a native of the province
of Tende was one of the first who trav-
eled about Europe with thisinstrument,

In his peregrinations he collected
money enough to énable bim to purchase
from the king of Sardinia the title of
count of the country where he was born
—for which, probably, in a time of war
he did not pay above 1,000 gnineas.

With the remainder of his money he
purchased an estate suitable to his rank
and settled himself peaceably for the
raxnainder of his days in his mansion,

In the entrance ball of his dwelling
he hung up bis magic lantern and his
organ facing the door, there to be care-
fully preserved till they moldered to
dost, and he ordered by his will that
any one of his descendants who shonld
cause them to be removed sghould forfeit
his inheritance and his patrimony revert
to the next heir, or, in failure of a suc-
cessor, to the bospital of Tende,

Only o fow years ago the organ and
lantern were still to be egcen carefully
preservod, —Pearson's Weekly.

Why He Left the Stage.

There is in Philadelpbin a man who
abandoned tlie theatrical profession be-
caunse he could not lift Fanny Daven-
port. He was a member of one of the
local stock companies about 20 years
ago, when Miss Davenport came to
Philadelphin with one of the men of
her company sick. She applied to the
mannger of tho theater in which the
young wan referred to was employed
for some one to take the sick man's
place, and as the young actar was not
in the cast of the play then running his
serviceas were loaned to Miss Davenport.
He was cast for the part of Caius Lucius
in *‘Cymbeline,”* and tho business of
the part required that he shounld take
Miss Duvenport in his arms and carry
her off the stage. The lady weighed
congiderably more than he did, and
when bhe attempted to pick her up he
found that his strength was not equal
to the task. His struggles caused the
andience to luugh, and that spoiled a
good scene, He was s0 humiliated that
he left the profession after that engage-
ment,—Philadelpbia Inquirer,

Clara (excitedly)—Well, papa, did
the count nek you for me today?

My, Millyans—Askme for you? Naw!
He told me if I wanted to put up mar-
ging enough he'd talk business, —Chi.
cngo News.

Beglnning to Take Notice,
John——80 you really think you bave
mouhnm:w&d‘:m!
- Henry—Oh, yes quite encour-
bas begun to find fault with
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A GEORGIA HEN CQOP.

It Was Sure Proof Against the Inroads of
Outsldors.

““There isn’t & more faithful being on
earth,'’ said a Georgia business man to
a reporter, ‘“‘than one of our Georgia
darkies. Neither is there one more su
perstitions, nor yet again is there one
who loves better the products of the
hen coop. And Carteraville ien't any dif-
ferent from any one of & hundred sonth-
ern towns, When I was down there
some time ago, a customer of mine who
had a fancy for chickens and who bad
always bad more or less trouble in
maintaining ownership of them told me
he had a remedy and asked me to go
around with him and see it. I wanted
him to tell me what it was, but he in-
gisted on my seeing it first, so. I went
along with him, and in a few minntes
was standing in hie back yard before
what was tome the oddest chicken
coop I ever saw. It was constructed of
large timbers and there were a dozen
places in its walls where a hand counld
be run in and everything cleaned out
within reach. Then there was no fas-
tening on the door, nor was there any
kind of protection to the fowls I
couldn’'t understand how such an in-
viting snap conld be of any use to the
owner and said as much.

" #The charm is in the timber,” said
he,
“iXo," said 1.

““ ‘Faot, ju.t the same,’ said he. ‘Youn
don't see it on the outsideand yon don't
know it, but the darkies around here
do, and they won't come within 100
yards of that coop if they can help it. 1
don't care how full of chickens it is,
'Cause why? It is built of the timbers
of & gallows on which a man was hung
about three months agoin another coun-
ty. It cost me something extra to ges it,
but it has mwore than paid for itself
gince I bave had it, and I am in the
market now to buoy all the secondhand
scaffolds in Georgia. If you ron across
a sherifl any placo with one for sale, let
me know by next mail, won't you,
please?”

“It was a true bill,"” concluded the
traveling man, “for I saw a darky
tried on it, and he refused a big silver
dollar to go down to the coop to get a
chicken for breakfast.''—Washington
Star.

TEAS AND TEAS,

Things Onoe Used or Now Used as Substl-
tutes For the Chinese Herb,

Of course every one knows that we
drink a good deal that isn't tea when
we drink o cup of tea. We drink—or
are supposed to drink—some tea, some
lead and some straw. But there are sev-
eral ‘‘teas’’ that the drinkers know are
not made of tea leaves and yet are not
adulterated.

In Pern they drink mate, o tea made
from the Ilex paraguensis, a species of
holly. This is the only mate tea, but
there is a Brazilian tea, gorgenba, eall.
ed mate there; another tea used in Aus-
tria, oalled Brazilian tea, and several
other so called mate teas are made from
different varieties of the ilex. In Lab-
rador they make a tea from two species
of ledum, Oswego tea was made from
the scarlet mounarda, and mountain tea
from the dwarf evergreen, Gaultheria
procumbens. Then clover tea and tansy
tea and catnip tea and mint tea are
used, though not as beverages,

In Sumatra they nse coffes leaves to
make tea outof, and the beverage is
gaid to be very refreshing, In Mauritins
the leaves of an orchid, Angroecum
fragrans, are used. The Tonguinese
bave teas of their own, made of leaves,
berries, barks and woods. The Abys.
sinians make toa out of the leaves of
the Catha edulis. When a sentinel can't
leave his post to get a cap of tes, he
can chew a leaf or two of this plant,
and he won't feel like going to sleep
all night. In Tusmania there are said
to be maore than 200 substitutes for tea;
in England they used to make a tea of
sage, betony or rosemury and of rasp-
berry leaves; in Fravce they use black
eurrant lenves and borage to make tea,
and a century or 8o ago they guathered
in English gardens and fields ash, elder
and sloe leaves, and the leaves of white-
thorn and blackthorn, out of which to
make tea, So it is evident that there
are teas and teas,—New York Sun,

Animals' Fright Is Short,

A question that bas often been nsked
is, How long does fright last in a wild
creature? The close observer will be
surprised at its brief duration. They
are not subject to ‘‘nerves’ like humun
beings. A partridge after running (or
rather flying) the ganglet of half a dozen
guus—if we may be allowed a mixed
metaphor—drops on the other side of a
hedge and beging calmly to peck as if
nothing bad happened, Yom wonld
think a rabbit after hearing a charge of
shot whistling about ite baunches and
just nn.nml.ug to escape from a yelp-
ing spaniel would keep indoors for a
week, but out it pops quite merrily as
soon as the coast is clear. A fox pur-
sued by hounds has been known to balt
and kill a fowl in its

led into thinking about the mutter
h”:om what took place at. nm&:
o O

THEY DON’T LIKE PAPER.

Bavages at Firet Contact Regard the Fabrio
With Susplcion.

When savage people first come in con-
tact vwith the whites, none of the won-
ders that they seo lg regarded with maore
suspicion than large sheets of paper.
The native is apt to regard paper usa
sort of cloth, and the fact that it tears
easily and is worthless for most of the
purposes to which cloth is put convinces
him that it is o frand.

One or two Kongo travelera told of
the disgust with which the natives at
first regarded puper. The Kongo tribes,
by the way, are on the lookout for
sharpers, and it is exceedingly bard
work for anybody to gell them a bad
guality of cutlery .or cloth. BSavages
soon find, bowever, that paper is not in-
tended  to serve the puorposes of cloth.
Then they cease to look upon it asa
fraud, but they do not think it ranks
bigh among white man's manufactures,
and they have little uge for it.

Some time ago s well known explorer
was traveling in the interior of Quecns-
land, Australia, where bhe met many
natives who bad never seen a white man
before.

One day a crowd of natives was in
the white man’'s camp earcfully inspect-
ing the explorer and his baggnge when
a newspaper happened to drop ont of
his pocket.

The natives unfolded and spread it
out on the ground. They decided that it
must be an article of wearing apparel,
and one of them tried it on. He wrap-
ped it round his shoulders like a shawl
and sat down on the ground, arranging
his covering this way and that and
watching the faces of the crowd to see
what they thought of his elegant gar-
ment, covered as it was with many
thousands of curions marks.

Presently, however, an nccident hap-
pened. Whilo the savage was rearrung-
ing his shawl and trying to bring the
corners together in front of him the gar-
ment began to tear at the nape of his
neck. A howl from the crowd called at-
tention to the disaster. The blanket, or
whatever it was, was evidently made of
the poorest sort of materinl.

Thao savage took his covering off, ex-
amined the mischief he had wrought,
made the tear a little longer and then
with his flnger poked a hole through
the paper.

That settled the fact that tho article
was worthless, The newspaper sudden-
ly lost all interest for the natives, who
torned their attention to less destructi-
ble objects.—Pearson's Weekly.

BREAKFAST CEREALS.

They Contaln Essential Elements For Per-
fect Nourlshment of the Body.

*‘Cereals and fruits should form the
base of breakfast foods,’' writes Mrs,
S. T. Rorer on '‘Breakfast Cereals and
Fruits"” in ber cooking lesson in The
Ladies' Home Journal, ‘‘They will sup-
port muscular action, preserve the beat
of the body aud strengthen the brain in
its nervous activity. Whole or steel cat
oats and whole wheat, from which our
nineteenth century bread should be
made, contain the essential elements for
the perfect nourishment of the human
body. The great objection to cereal
foods is their difficulty of digestion, not
from auny fault of the foods, but, first,
from lack of time in cooking and, second,
from lack of proper mustication. Raw
starches are indigestible, The first step,
then, toward the digestion of starches
is over the fire. Each little cell must be
ruptured, aml for this long and careful
cooking is required. The gecond step to
the digestion of starches is in the
mouth. They are there converted from
the insoluble starch to soluble sugar.
If they are swallowed quickly, without
mastication, they miss this digestion,
entering the stomach as strangers. This
organ not being prepared to receive
them, they are cast out into the small
intestines to be eutirely instead of part-
ly digested. This organ, now compelled
to do, in addition to its own duties, the
work of the mouth, soon becomes over-
taxed, and we bhave, ns a result, the
disense most common in this country—
intestinal indigestion.

““Of the breakfast cereals stecl cut
onts head the list. Any of the wheat
germ preparationsare good. After these
come the rolled wheat aud barley and
rice preparations, All these foods, how-
ever, must be thoronghly cooked and
eaten without sugar. ™

The Modern Agnostic.

Wo look at onr churches with their
congregations, growing in numbers and
dwindling iu faith, says H. G. Chap-
man in The Atlantio, and we ask our-
selves: In all these buildiogs, cheap or
costly, what real prayers rise, and of
those that rise do any get above the
roof? What God hears them and bas
there ever been ap answered prayer? We
look at the face of the dead and repeat
a burial service. If after the manner of
men I have fought with beasts at Ephe-
sus, what advantageth it mo if the dead
vise not? And das wo say the words we
ask ourselves, ‘' Do the dead rise?’’ And
if any one is found who believes thesw

he knows that there is another
at his elbow who believes them notn
whit or an atom, aud thess two ean bit
on no universs that shall satidy Loth,
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‘nor can one bu poet to the other.
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OLD CATERER ON TERRAPIN.

When It Is Ready, the Satisfeetion Is In
“Eating It All Yourself."

James Prosser, o famous colored ca-
terer of this city, dead long ago, fur-
nished the following formula for pre-
paring apd serving terrapin, which was
published in a gastronomi journal at the
time when he was on earth

“Yon can’t enjoy terrapin unless the
day isnippin. Temperature and terra-
pin go band in band. Now, as to your
terrupin. Bless you, there is all the
difference in the world in them, The
more northerly is the terrapin found the
better. You eat a Florida terrapin—youn
needn't despise it, for terrapin is terra-
pin everywhere—but you get a Chesa-
peake one or a Delaware bay one, or,
better still, a Long Island one, and there
is just the difference between #£10 a
dozen and §36. Warm water kinder
washes the delicate flavor out of them.
Don't yvou let Mr. Bergh know it, but
your terrapin must be boiled alive.
Have a good big pot, witha hot fire un.
der it, so that be shan't languith, and
when it has got on a full head of steam
pop him in. What I am goin to giveis
a recipe for o single one. If you are aw-
fully rich and go in for a gross of terra-
pin, just use your multiplication table,
Just as soon as he caves in watch him
snd try his flipperss. When they part
when you pry them with your finger
uail, he is good. Open him nicely with
o knife. Bilin of him dislocates the
gsnuffbox. There ain’t overmuch of it,
more's the pity. The most is in the
jints of the legs and side lockers, but if
you want to commit murder just you
smash his gall, and then your terrapin
is gone forever. Watch closely tor eggs
and handle them gingerly., Now, hav-
in got him or ber all into shape, put
the meat aside, Take three fresh eggs—
yon must have them fresh. Bile "em
hard and mash ’'em smooth. Add to
that a tablespoouful of sifted flour,
three tablespoonfuls of cream, salt and
pepper (red pepper to a terrapin is just
depravity) and two wineglasses of sher-
ry wire. Wine ns costs 82.50 a bottle
aln't a bit too good. There never was a
gotega in all Portugal that wouldn't
think itself honored to bave itself mixed
up with aterrapin. Now you want quite
a quarter of a pound of the very best
fresh butter and put that in a poreelain
covered pan and melt it first—mustn't
be browned. When it's come to be oily,
put in your terrapin, yolks of egg, wine
and all. Let it eimmer gently. Bilin
up two or three times does the business,
What you are after is to make it blend.
Therenin't nothin that must be tuo point-
ed in terrapin stew. It wants to be a
quiet thing, a suave thing, just pervad-
ed with a most beautiful and patural
terrapin aroma. Yon must serve it to
the people that eats it on a hot plate,
but the resl thing is to have iton a
chafin dish, and though a man ought
not to be sclfish there is a kind of divine
gatisfaction in eatin it all yourself,"'—
Philadelphia Times,

ANCIENT STUTTGART.

Postal und Traveling Accommmodations of
the Old German City.

The post relations of ancient Stuttgart
were uppretentivns. The two maid-
servants of the postomster distributed
throogh the city thedaily letters, which
they carried in the same basket with the
family marketing, Letters were carried
out of the city by postilions. There was
# uumber of couriers, and as n surety
against mistakes there hung in the post-
office, beside the curions mail bags, o
huge whip, with which, when the com-
mission had been given to the courier, a
powcrful blow for the strengthening of
his memory was dealt him.

Conches and post wagons wers inno-
cent of any suggestion of ecomfort-—a
high, ¢lnmsy wooden box was seéoured
by thick leathern straps, and in the
oavernous buttom were confined together
packages and passengers. Up and down
hill, over ruts and rocks, the cumbrous
vehiclo rattled on its way, the hapless
travelers being ever on the defensive
against the assaults of tumbling boxes
and bundles, And then the weary slow-
ness of the way! Formerly the journey
from Stuttgart to Tubingen was wmade
in 12 hours. The same journey is now
made in four hours. The postilions
alighted to take refreshments when it
pleased them, and one traveler has left
a dismal record of a journey that he
once made, daring which the driver
took the horses from the carringe and
attached them to a hay wagon that bad
been left mired in the mud. The man
drove the wagon into the next village,
and when there ho joined the grateful
neighbors in a carousal, while the tired
passengers  languished on the dusty
country road.—Elise J. Allen in Har-
per's Magazine.,

Lady of tho Houso (to servant girl
applying for o situation)—You were in
the service of my friend, Baroness K.
Why were you sent away?

Servant— Plense, ma'am, for listen-
ing at the doors.

Lady-—~Ah, then I will take you, only
you must promise to tell wme all you
beard. —London Fun.

The: an who lnvated the slecils
mmmhmm on the same
plan & trap large and strong enough to




